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attempt the ascent alone that evening, for night would soon fall
and the weather was bad. However Mr. Smith persisted in going
on and the guide went a little way with him to put him in the
right road. Two days after this guide was in Dolgelly and meeting
my guide, old Pugh, he asked if he had seen anything of the gentle-
man who had crossed the Cader from Machynlleth to Dolgelly
two days before.  Pugh said he had neither seen nor heard any-
thing of him although he had been up Cader Idris twice that day,
one time being late in the evening.  So they supposed Mr. Smith
had changed his mind and had gone down from the top of the
mountain  to  Towyn.     But  6  weeks  passed.   Nothing   was
heard of him and his wife grew very uneasy. His brother came
to Machynlleth, Towyn, and Dolgelly to make inquiries but could
hear nothing, and the mountain was searched without result. Mr.
Smith disappeared in September, and in the following May a man was
up on Cader Idris looking for a quarry. He heard his dog bark
suddenly and looking over a precipice he saw a dead body.  He
hurried back to Dolgelly and fetched a doctor and policeman and
the coroner, and Pugh came along with them.  When the body
was turned over Pugh was horrified.  He said he never saw such
a sight and he hoped he should never see such another. It was what
had been Mr. Smith. It was a skeleton in clothes. The foxes and
ravens had eaten him. His eyes were gone. His teeth were dashed
out by the fall and lay scattered about the mountain. His head was
bent double under him and crushed into his chest so that his neck
was broken.  The only piece of flesh remaining on the bone was
where the coat buttoned over the chest. One leg was gone and one
boot.    Pugh looked up and saw something white lying on a ledge
above where the body lay.  It was his knapsack. When it was
brought down there were his things, his papers, his money. Then
his stick was found. And some months afterwards Pugh found his
hat. Pugh said he had probably tried to come down a short way
to Dolgelly and must have fallen down a precipice in the mist and
growing darkness. He showed me the place where the body was
found. He found the marks the body had made in falling and knew
exactly the point it had fallen from. He had carefully measured the
distance and declared the body must have fallen 440 yards.
My old guide comes of a family ofWelsh harpers. His brother is
now harper to [	] SirWatkin's sister. Another brother

